ment of 52nd Foot had been ordered out by Law-
rence to hold the iron bridge until the rearguard
should have crossed the river, while an 18-pounder
gun opened fire on the enemy from the Redan
Battery on the north face of the defences. Thus the
pursuit was checked, and by midday the remnant of
the column had made good their retreat, some into
the Residency and some into the Machhi Bhawan
fort, nearly a mile further up the river.
Mrs Case, whose husband had gone out in com-
mand of the 52nd Foot, came to Mrs Inglis and said:
40h? Mrs Inglis, go to bed; I have just heard from
one of the syces (grooms) that Colonel Inglis and
William are both safe.*
Mrs Inglis replied: 'Why, I did not know Colonel
Case was out.'
A few minutes later Colonel Inglis came in. There
were tears in his eyes. He kissed his wife and then
turned to Mrs Case and said:
'Poor Case!'
Mrs Case gave a pitiable cry, and Mrs Pole-
hampton, the junior chaplain's wife, took her into
her own room where she tried to quiet her.
In the Residency grounds there was chaos. Bar-
ricades were being thrown up, walls loopholed, guns
dragged into position. Clothes and furniture were
being thrown about. Men were hastening to thelF
posts, women seeking the safest places for their
families, children crying, and all the Europeans
shouting for their Indian servants, many of whom
6